EDGAR ALLAN POE,
gumptions not only unopposed by the pi-ess at large, but absolutely supported in proportion to the vociferous clamor with which they are made — in exact accordance with their utter baselessness and untenability ? We should have no trouble in pointing out. to-day, some twenty or thirty so-called literary personages, who, if not idiots, as we half think them, or if not hardened to all sense of shams by a long course of disingenuousness, will now blush, in the perusal of these words, through consciousness of the shadowy nature of that purchased pedestal on which they stand — will now tremble in dunking of the feebleness of the breath which will be adequate to the blowing it from beneath their feet. With the help of a hearty good will, even we may yet tumble them down." 1
From tliis general condemnation Poe excepted an editor or two, and he reminded Wilmer, in deprecating indiscriminate abuse, that there were a few poets among us : —
"Mr. Bryant is not all a fool. Mr. Willis is not quite an ass. Mr. Longfellow will steal, but, perhaps, he cannot help it (for we have heard of such things,) and then it must not bo denied that nil tetigit quod non ornamt" 3
In his own glance at the literary republic, in the " Autography," he had dispensed praise very freely, nine tenths of the verdicts being favorable and many flattering, The principal exceptions were among the, Hew England writers, especially those whom
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s Ibid. iv. 649.s, which has risen to a high post in the apparent popular estimation, and winch still maintains it, by the sole means of a blustering arrogance, or of a busy wriggling conceit, or of the most bare-faced plagiarism, or even through the simple immensity of ita assumptions — as-ersatility, originality, and pungency. It may be asl have more weight witha from To------(" Should my early life seem "), from
